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five shillings. Nobody was idle enough to hint a doubt
that the acting they then saw was infinitely more finished and
perfect than any that they had witnessed. Her last impres-
sion was made in Euphrasia, a character of which the situa-
tions are always either brilliant or affecting, The truth is
that Murphy was by no means more indebted in tragedy to
French models than he was in comedy. In the former he
grounded himself upon Crebillon, Voltaire, and Belloy, and
in the latter mixed together Moliere and Destouches ; and
in both obliged us with pieces admirably adapted to the
stage. The real power of his own genius lies certainly in
his farces. Yet he knew well the different characters of
the two rival nations \ and whatever he borrowed assumed
the English dress with such perfect ease as to pass for
native with those who did not demand a scrutiny.

Dublin and Cork succeeded, and the summer yielded,
naturally enough, a harvest greatly beyond that of the
winter season, even with its two benefits. Such incessant
fatigue, however, became at last too much for her health,
and part of her routine was given up. It could hardly be
expected in these summer excursions that she could spare
time to act for the benefits of performers, and, if she did,
that she should do so unpaid would have been a palpable
injustice to her family, but theatrical mouths in London
were soon clamorous with outcries against the hardness of
that heart that would not play for West Digges unless he
paid her fifty pounds, and that had so turned against
Brereton, her hero, her Jaffier, that even money would not
propitiate her; she would not act for him at all, which
blighted all his hopes, and greatly distressed both his circum-
stances and his mind. Here, therefore, was a strong and
unlooked-for reinforcement to the clamour already noticed ;
and the theatrical world suggesting to the newspapers, a
vast deal of the most positive assertion was poured out in
the daily prints, which was canvassed in the morning at the
tea-table, and the rest of the day occupied more of the
general attention than any exparte statement to the prejudice
even of a gentleman ought to excite in liberal minds. But
greatness is always in danger.

As to the performing for Mr. Digges in Dublin, it was